DEVELOPMENT   OF   A   CHILD
children.    Once too he addressed his  'kaki'  saying he would
beat it because it came so slowly and was so hard.
I will now describe the conversation. He is sitting early in
the morning on the chamber, and explains that the kakis are on
the balcony already, have run upstairs again and don't want to
go into the garden (as he has repeatedly designated the chamber).
I ask him, 'These are the children then that grow in the stomach?'
As I notice this interests him I continue, Tor the kakis are made
from the food; real children are not made from food.5 He, 'I
know that, they are made of milk.' 'Oh no, they are made of
something that papa makes and the egg that is inside mamma.'
(He is very attentive now and asks me to explain.) When I
begin once more about the little egg, he interrupts rne, CI know
that.' I continue, 'Papa can make something with his wiwi that
really looks rather like milk and is called seed; he makes it like
doing wiwi only not so much. Mamma's wiwi is different to
papa's3 (he interrupts) el know that!' I say, 'Manama's wiwi is
like a hole. If papa puts his wiwi into mamma's wiwi and makes
the seed there, then the seed runs in deeper into her body and
when it meets with one of the little eggs that are inside mamma
then that little egg begins to grow and it becomes a child.3 Fritz
listened with great interest and said, 'I would so much like to see
how a child is made inside like that.' I explain that this is imposs-
ible until he is big because it can't be done till then but that then
he will do it himself. 'But then I would like to do it to mamma '
That can't be, mamma can't be your wife for she is the wife of
your papa, and then papa would have no wife.' 'But we could
both do-it to her.' I say, 'No, that can't be. Every man has
only one wife. When you are big your mamma will be old
Then you will marry a beautiful young girl and she will be your
wife.' He (nearly in tears and with quivering lips)3 cBut shan't
we live in the same house together with mamma?' f 'Certainly
and your mamma will always love you but she can't be your
wife.' He then enquired about various details, how the child
is fed in the maternal body, what the cord is made of, how it come
away, he was full of interest and no further resistance was to be
noticed. At the end he said, 'But I would just once like to
how the child gets in and out.'
In connection with this conversation that solved his sexu 1
theories to a certain extent, he showed for the first time          1
interest in the hitherto rejected part of the explanation which T
only now really assimilated.    As occasional subsequent rema It
have shown, he really has incorporated this information into thS
body of his knowledge.    From this time on too his extraordina
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